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CHAPTER THE FIFTY-FIRST, 
PRO)IISI:-.G as these outrages were to Gashford's view, and much like busine 
as they looked, they extended that night no farther. The soldiers were again 
called out, again they took half-a-dozen prisoners, and again the crowd di -
persed after a short and bloodless scuffie. Hot and drunken though they were, 
they had not yet broken all bounds and set all law and government at defiance. 
Something of their habitual deference to the authority erected by society for 
it~ own preservation yet remained among them, and had it majesty been YinJi-
cated in time, the secretary would have had to digest a bitter disappointment. 
By midnight, the streets were clear and quiet, and, save that there stood in 
two parts of the town, a heap of nodding walls and pile of rubbish, where there 
had been at sunset a rich and handsome building, everything wore its usual 
aspect. Even the Catholic gentry and tradesmen, of whom there were many, 
resident in different parts of tho City and its suburbs, had no fear for their lives 
or property, and but little indignation for the wrong they had already sus-
tained in the plunder and de truction of their temples of wor hip. An honest 
confidence in the government under whose protection they had lived for many 
years, and a well-founded reliance on the good feeling and right thinking of 
tho groat mass of the community, with whom, notwith tanding their religious 
differences, they were every clay in habits of confidential, affectionate, and 
friendly intercourse, re-as ured them, even under the excesses that had been 
committed; and com-inced them that they who were Protestants in anything 
but the name, were no more to be considered as abettors of these disgraceful 
occurrences, than they themselves were chargeable with the uses of the block. 
the rack, the gibbet, and tho stake, in cruel Mary's reign. 
Tho clock was on the stroke of one, when Gabriel Varden, with his lady 
and Miss ,\Iiggs, sat waiting in the little parlour. This fact; the toppling wicks 
of tho dull, wasted candles ; tho silence that prevailed; and above all the 
nightcaps of both maid and matron, were sufficient evidence that they had 
been prepared for bed some time ago, and had some strong reason for sitting 
up so far beyond their usual hour. 
If any other corroborative testimony had been required, it would have been 
abundantly furnished in the actions of Miss Miggs, who, having arri\'ecl at that 
re tless state and sensitive condition of the nervous sy tern which are the re ult 
of long watching, did, by a constant rubbing and tweaking of her nose, a per-
petual change of po3ition (arising from the sudden growth of imaginary knots 
and knobs in her chair), a frequent friction of her eyebrows, the incessant 
recurrence of a small cough, a small groan, a gasp, a sigh, a sniff, a spasmodic 
start, and by other demon tr:i.tions of that nature, so file clown and rasp, as it 
were, the patience of tho locksmith, that after looking at her in silence for some 
time, he at last broke out into this apostrophe : 
" Miggs my good girl, go to bed-do go to bed. You're really worse than 
tho dripping of a hundred water-butts outside the window, or the scratching 
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of as many mico behind the wainscot. I can't bear it. Do go to bod, Miggs. 
To oblige me-do." 
"You haven't got -nothing to untie sir," returned Miss Miggs, "and there-
fore your requests does not surprise me. But Missis has-and while you set 
up, mim "-she added, turning to the locksmith's wife, "I couldn't, no not if 
twenty times the quantity of cold water was aperiently running down my back 
at this moment, go to bed with a quiet spirit." 
Having spoken these words, Miss Migge made divers effort,s to rub her 
shoulders in an impossible place, and shivered from head to foot; thereby 
giving the beholders to understand that the imaginary cascade was still in full 
flow, but that a sense of duty upheld her under that, and all other sufferings, 
and nerved her to endurance. 
Mrs. V anlen being too sleepy to speak, and Miss Miggs having, as the phrase is, 
said her say, the locksmith had nothing for it but to sigh and be as quiet as he could· 
But to be quiet with such a basilisk before him, was impossible. If he 
looked another way, it was worse to feel that she was rubbing her cheek, or 
twitching her ear, or winking her eye, or making all kinds of extraordinary 
shapes with her nose, than to soc her do it. If she was for a moment free from 
any of these complaints, it was only because of her foot being asleep, or of her 
arm having got the fidgets, or of her leg being doubled up with the cramp, or 
of some other horrible disorder which racked her whole frame. If she did 
enjoy a moment's ease, then ,Yith her eyes shut and her mouth wide open she 
would be seen to sit very stiff and upright in her chair; then to noel a little 
way forward, and stop with a jerk; then to nod a little further forward, 
and stop with another jerk; then to recover herself; then to come forward 
again-lower-lower-lower-by very slow degrees, until, just as it seemed 
impossible that she could preserYe her balance for another inst:111t, and the 
locksmith was about to call out in an agony, to save hor from dashing down 
upon her forehead and fracturing her skull, then, all of a sudden and without 
the smallest notice, sho would come upright and rigid again with her eyes open, 
and in her countenance an expression of defiance, sleepy but yet most obsti-
nate, which plainly said "I'vo never once closed 'em since I looked at you 
last, and I'll take my oath of it!" 
At length, after the clock had struck two, there was a sound at the street 
door as if somebody had fallen against tho knocker by accident. Miss Miggs 
immediately jumping up and clapping her hands, cried with a drowsy mingling 
of the sacred and profane, " Ally Looyer Mim ! there's Simmuns's knock !" 
" Who's there~" said Gabriel. 
"Me!" cried tho well-known voice of Mr. Tapportit. Gabriel opened tho 
door, and gave him admission. 
He did not cut a very insinuating figure ; for a man of his stature suffers in 
a crowd ; and having been active in yesterday morning's work, his dress was 
literally crushed from head to foot: his hat being beaten out of all shape, ancl 
his shoes trodden clown at heel like slippers. His coat fluttered in strips about 
him, the buckles were tom away both from his knees and feet, half his necker-
chief was gono, and the bosom of his shirt was rent to tatters. Yet notwith-
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standing all these personal disadvantages; despite his being very weak from 
heat and fatiguo; and so begrimed with mud and dust that he might have 
been in a case, for anything of tho real texture ( either of his skin or apparel) 
that the eye could discern; he staJked haughtily into the parlour, and throwi11g 
himself into a chair, anci endeaYouring to thrust his hands into tho pockets of 
his small-clothes, which were turned inside out and displayed upon his legs, 
like tassels, snrveyed tho household with a gloomy dignity. 
" Simon," Raid tho locksmith gravely, " How comes it that you return homo 
nt this time of night, and in this condition~ G ivc mo an assn ranee that 
you have not been among the rioters, and I am satisfied." 
" Sir," replied Mr. T::ippcrtit, with a contemptuous look, " I wonrler at 
your assurance in maki11g such demands." 
" You haso been drinking," said tho locksmith. 
" As a general principl•~, and in tho most offensive sense of the words, sir," 
r eturned his journeyman with great self-possession, " I consider you a liar. 
In that last obsenation you have unintentionally-unintentionally, sir-struck 
upon tho truth.'' 
" Martha," said tho locksmith, turning to his wife, and shaking his head 
sorrowfully, while a smile at the absurd figure before him still pbycd upon his 
open face, " I trust it may turn out that t his poor J;ul is not tho Yictim of tho 
knayes and foois ,rn have so often had words a.bout, anti wh have done so much 
harm thi clay. If ho has been a.t \V a.rwick Street or Duke Street to-night-" 
" Ile ha5 been at neither, sir," cried l\Ir. T:ipperlit in a loud voice, which 
ho suddenly dropped into a. whisp r as he repeated, "ith eyes fixed upon tho 
locksmith, " ho has been at neither." 
" I am glad of it, with all my heart," said tho lock mith in a. serious tone; 
"for if ho had been, and it could be proYed again, t him, l\Iartha, your gr«i'at 
a sociation would haYe been to him tho c:tr t that draws men to the gallows 
and lca.ves them hanging in tho a.ir. It would, as sure as we're alive !" 
Mrs. Varden was too much scared by Simon's altered manner and nppear-
ancc, and by the accounts of tho riote rs which had reached her cars that 
night, to offer any retort, or to haYO recourse to her usual matrimoni:d policy. 
Miss Miggs, wrung her hands, and wept. 
" H o was not at Duke Str ct or at \ V arwick Stroot, G. Va.rd en," said 
Simon, sternly; "but ho was at \Vestminstcr. Perhaps, sir, ho ki cked a 
county member, perhaps si r ho tappNl a lord-you may stare, ~ir, I repeat 
it- blood flowed from noses, and perhaps ho ta.ppcd tL lord. \Vho knows? 
This," ho adclcd, putting his hand into his ,rnistcoat-pocket, and ta.king out a 
large tooth, at sight of which both l\liggs and l\Irs. Varden screamed, "this 
was a bishop's. Beware, G. Varden!" 
" TO W, r WOUid ra.thcr," l'l:J. id tho locksmith hastily,« il!l.VQ pa.id fi re hundred 
pounds, than had this come to pass. You idiot, do you know "lrnt peril you 
Ftand in!" 
" I know it, sir," replied his journoyma.n, ":tnd it is my glory. I wa.s there, 
everybody saw mo there. I was conspicuous, a.nd prominent. I will abide 
the consequences." 
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The locksmith, really disturbed and agitated, paced to and fro in silence-
glancing at his former 'prentice every now and then-and at length stopping 
before him, said : 
" Get to bed, and sleep for a couple of hours that you may wake penitent, 
and with some of your senses about you. Be sorry for what you have done, 
and we will try to save you. If I call him by five o'clock," said Varden, 
turning hurriedly to his wife, " and he washes himself clean and changes his 
dress, he may get to the Tower Stairs, and away by the Gravesend tide-boat, 
before any search is made for him. From there he can easily get on to 
Canterbury, where your cousin will give him work till this storm has blown 
over. I am not sure that I do right in screening him from the punishment he 
deserves, but he has lived in this house, man and boy, for a dozen year&, and 
I should be sorry if for this one day's work he made a miserable encl. Lock 
the front door Miggs, and show no light towards the street when you go up 
stairs. Quick, Simon ! Get to bed ! " 
"And do you suppose, sir," retorted Mr. Tappertit, with a thickness and 
slowness of speech which contrasted forcibly with the rapidity and earnestness 
of his kind-hearted master-" and do you suppose, sir, that I am base and 
mean enough to accept your servile proposition 1-Miscreant ! " 
" ,vhatever you please, Sim, but get to bed. Every minute is of conse-
quence. The light here, Miggs ! " 
" Yes yes, oh do ! Go to bed directly," cried the two women together. 
Mr. Tapportit stood upon his feet, and pushing his chair away to show that 
he needed no assistance, answf'red, swaying himself to and fro, and managing 
his head as if it had no connexion whatever with his body: 
"You spoke of Miggs, sir-Miggs may be smothered !" 
"Oh Simmun ! " ejaculated that young lady in a faint voice. " Oh mim ! 
Oh sir! Oh goodness gracious, what a turn he has give mo!" 
" This family may all be smothered, sir," returned Mr. Tappertit, after glan-
cing at her with a smile of ineffable disdain, "excepting Mrs. V. I have come 
hi;-re, sir, for her sake this night. Mrs. Varden, tako this piece of paper. 
It's a protection, ma'am. You may need it." 
With these words he held out at arm's length, a dirty, crumpled 8crap of 
writing. The locksmith took it from him, opened it, and read as foll0ws: 
'All good friends to our cause, I hope will be particular, and do no injury 
to the property of any true Protestant. I am ,mil assured that the proprietor 
of this house is a staunch and worthy friend to tho cause. 
'GEORGE GonooK.' 
",vhat 's this!" said the locksmith, with an altered face. 
" Something that'll do you good service, young feller," replied his journey-
man, "as you'll find. Keep that safe, and where you can lay your hand upon 
it in an instant. And chalk 'No Papery' on your door to-morrow night, :inn 
for a week to come-that's all." 
" This is a genuine document," said the locksmith, " I know, for I havo seen 
th0 hand before. "\Vhat threat does it imply 1 ,vhat devil is abrc,arl ~" 
"A fiery devil," retorted Sim; "a flaming, furious devil. Don't you put 
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your11elf in its way, or you're done for, my buck. Be warned in time, G. 
Varden. Farewell !" 
But here the two women threw themselves in his way-especially Miss 
Miggs, who fell upon him with such fervour that she pinned him against the 
wall-and conjured him in moving words not to go forth till he was sober ; to 
listen to reason ; to think of it ; to take some rest, and then determine. 
"I tell you," said Mr. Tappertit, "that my mind is made up. My bleeding 
country calls me, and I go! Miggs, if you don't get out of the way, I'll pinch you. 
Miss Miggs, still clinging to the rebel, screamed once vociferously-but 
whether in the distraction of her mind, or because of his having executed his 
threat, is uncertain. 
"Release me," said Simon, struggling to free himself from her chaste, but 
spider-like embrace. " Let me go ! I have made arrangements for you in an 
altered state of society, and mean to provide for you comfortably in life-
there ! Will that satisfy you f' 
" Oh Simmun !" cried Miss Miggs. " Oh my blessed Simmun ! Oh mim, 
what are my feelings at this conflicting moment !" 
Of a rather turbulent description, it would seem; for her nightcap had been 
knocked off in the scufHe, and she was on her knees upon the floor, making a 
strange revelation of blue and yellow curl-papers, straggling locks of hair, tags 
of staylaces, and strings of it's impossible to say what; panting for breath, 
clasping her hands, turning her eyes upwards, shedding abundance of tears, 
and exhibiting various other symptoms of the acutest mental suffering. 
"I leave," said Simon, turning to his master, with an utter disregard of 
Miggs's maidenly affiiction, " a box of things up stairs. Do what you like 
with 'em. I don't want 'em. I'm never coming back hero, any more. Provide 
yourself, sir, with a journeyman; I'm my country's journeyman; henceforward 
that's my line of business." 
"Be what you like in two hours' time, but now go up to bed," returned tho 
locksmith, planting himself in the doorway. " Do you hear me? Go to bed !" 
" I hear you, and defy you, Varden," rejoined Simon Tappertit. " This 
night, sir, I have been in the country, planning an expedition which shall fill 
your bell-hanging soul with wonder and dismay. The plot demands my utmost 
energy. Let me pass!" 
" I'll knock you down if you come near the door," replied the locksmith. 
" You had better go to bed !" 
Simon made no answer, but gathering himself up as straight as he coukl, 
plunged head foremost at his old master, and the two went driving out into 
the workshop together, plying their hands and feet so briskly that they looked 
like half-a-dozen, while Miggs and :Mrs. Varden screamed for twelve. 
It would have been easy for Varden to knock his old 'prentice down, and bind 
him hand and foot ; but as he was loath to hurt him in his then defenceless 
state, he contented himself with parrying his blows when he could, taking 
them in perfect good part when he could not, and keeping between him and 
the door, until a favourable opportunity should present itself for forcing him 
to retreat up stairs, and shutting him up in his own 1·oom. But in the good• 
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ness of his heart, he calculated too much upon his adversary's weakness, and 
forgot that drunken men who havo lost the power of walking steadily, can 
often run. Watching his time, Simon Tappertit made a cunning show of 
falling back, staggered unexpectedly forward, brushed past him, opened the 
door (he knew the trick of that lock well), and darted down tho street like a 
mad dog. The locksmith paused for a moment in the excess of his astonish-
ment, and then gave chace. 
It was an excellent season for a run, for at that silent hour the streets were 
deserted, tho air was cool, and the flying figure before him distinctly visible at 
a great distance, as it sped away, with a long gaunt shadow following at its 
heels. But tho short-winded locksmith had no chance against a man of Sim's 
youth and spare figure, though the day had been when he could have run him 
down in no time. The spaco between them rapidly increased, and as the rays 
of the rising sun streamed upon Simon in the act of turning a distant corner, 
Gabriel V ardcn was fain to give up, and sit down on a door-stop to fetch his 
breath. Simon meanwhile, without once stopping, fled at the same degree of 
swiftness to the Boot, where, as he well knew, some of his company were 
lying, and at which respectable hostelry-for he had already acquired tho dis-
tinction of being in great peril of tho law-a friendly watch had been expecting 
him all night, and was even now on the look-out for his coming. 
" Go thy ways, Sim, go thy ways," said the locksmith, as soon as he could 
speak. " I have clone my best, for thee, poor lad, and would have saved thee, 
but the rope is round thy neck, I fear." 
So saying, and shaking his head in a very sorrowful and disconsolate manner, 
he turned back, and soon re-entered his own house, where Mrs. V ardcn and 
the faithful l\Iiggs had been anxiously expecting his return. 
Now Mrs. Varden (and by consequence l\1iss Miggs likewise) was impressed 
with a secret misgiving that she had done wrong; that she had, to the utmost 
of her small means, aided and abetted the growth of disturbances, the encl of 
which it was impossible to foresee; that she had led remotely to the scene 
which had just passed; and that the locksmith's time for triumph and reproach 
had now arrived indeed. And so strongly did l\Irs. Vardea feel this, and so 
crest-fallen was she in consequence, that while her husband was pursuing their 
lost journeyman, she secreted under her chair the little r ed-brick dwelling-
house with the yellow roof, lest it should furnish new occasion for reference to 
the painful theme; and now hid the same still farther, with the skirts of her dress. 
But it happened that the locksmith had been thinking of this very article on 
his way home, and that, coming into the room and not seeing it, he at once 
demanded where it, was. 
Mrs. Varden had no r esource but to produce it, which she did with many 
tears, and broken protestations that if she could have known-
" Yes, yes," said Varden," of course-1 know that. I don't mean to reproach 
you, my clear. But recollect from this time that all good things perverted to 
evil purposes, arn " ·orso than those which arc naturally bad. A thoroughly 
wicked woman, is wicked indeed. "\Vhen religion goes wrong, she is very ,nong, 
for tho same reason. Let us say no more about it, my dear." 
BARNA BY RUDGJ.:. 235 
So he dropped the red-brick dwelling-house on the floor, and setting his heel 
upon it, crushed it into pieces. The halfpence, and sixpences, and other volun-
tary contributions, rolled about in all directions, but nobody offered to touch 
them, or to take them up. 
"That," said the locksmith, "is easily disposed of, and I would to H eaven 
that everyt hing growing out of the same society could be settled as easily." 
"It happens very fortunately, Varden," said his wife, with her hanclkorchicf 
to her eyes, "that in case any more disturbances should happen-which I hopo 
not ; I sincerely hope not- " 
"I hope so too, my dear.'' 
"-That in case nny should occur, we have the piece of paper which that 
poor misguided young man brought." 
"Ay, to be sure," said the locksmith, turning quickly round. " \Vhcrc is 
that piece of paper!" 
Mrs. Varden stood aghast as ho took it from her outstretched hand, tore it 
into fragments, and throw t hem under the grate. 
" :Kot use it!" she said. 
"U so it!" cried the locksmi th. "No ! Let them come and pull the roof 
about our ears; let them burn us out of house and home; I'd neither h:ive t he 
protection of t heir leader, nor chalk their howl upon my door, though, for not 
doing it, they shot me on my own threshold. U so it! Let them come and do 
their worst. The first man who crosses my door-step on such an errand as 
theirs, had better be a hundred miles away. Let him look to it. The others 
may have their " ·ill. I wouldn't beg or buy them off, if, instead of every pound 
of iron in the place, there was a hundred weight of gold. Get you to bed, 
Martha. I shall take down the shutters and go to work." 
" So early!" sai<l his wife. 
"Ay," replied the locksmith cheerily, "so early. Como when they may, 
they shall not find us skulking and hiding, as if we feared to take our portion 
of the light of clay, and left it all to them. So pleasant dreams to you, my 
clear, and cheerful sleep !" 
1Vith that he gave his wife a hear ty kiss, and bade her delay no longer, or 
it would be timo to rise before she lay down to rest. .Mrs. Varden quite 
amiably and meekly walked np stairs, followed by Miggs, who, although a 
good deal subdued, could not refrain from sundry stimulative coughs and sniffs 
by the way, or from holding up her hands in astonishment at the daring con-
duct of master. 
CHAPTER THE FIFTY-SECOND. 
A 1110n is usually a creature of very mysterious existence, particularly in a 
large city. 1Vhore it comes from or whither it goes, few men can tell. 
Assembling and dispersing with equal suddenness, it is as difficult to follow to 
its various sources as the sea itself; nor does the parallel stop bore, for the 
ocean is not more fi ckle and uncertain, more terrible when roused, more unrea-
sonable, or more cruel. 
The people who were boisterous at " ' cstminster upon the Friday morning, 
• 
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and were eagerly bent upon tho work of devastation in Duke Stroot and ,var-
wick Street at night, were, in the mass, the same. Allowing for tho chance 
accessions of which any crowd is morally sure in a town where there must 
always be a large number of idle and profligate persons, one and the same mob 
was at both places. Yet they spread themselves in various directions when 
they dispersed in the afternoon, made no appointment for re-assembling, had 
no definite purpose or design, and indeed, for anything they knew, wore 
scattered beyond the hope of future union. 
At the Boot, which, as has been shown, was in a manner the head quarters 
of the rioters, there were not, upon this Friday night, a dozen people. Some 
slept in the stable and outhouses, some in the common room, some two or three 
in beds. The rest were in their usual homes or haunts. Perhaps not a score 
in all lay in the adjacent fields and lanes, and under haystacks, or near the 
warmth of brick-kilns, who had not their accustomed place of rest beneath the 
open sky. As to the public ways within tho town, they had their ordinary nightly 
occupants. and no others; the usual amount of vice and wretchedness, but no more. 
r· -----..., 
The experience of one evening, however, had taught the reckless leaders of 
disturbance, that they had but to show themselves in the streets, to be imme-
diately surrounded by materials which they could only have kept together 
when their aid was not required, at great risk, expense, and trouble. Once 
possessed of this secret, they were as confident as if twenty thousand. men, 
devoted to their will, had been encamped about them, and assumed a confidence 
which could not have been surpassed, though that had really been the case. 
All day, Saturday, they remained quiet. On Sunday, they rather studied how 
to keep their men within call, and in full hope, than to follow out, by any very 
fierce measure, their fir t day's proceedings. 
---------
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"I hope," said Dennis, as, with a loud yawn, he raised his body from a heap 
of straw on which he had been sleeping, and supporting his head upon his hand, 
appealed to Hugh on Sunday morning, "that Muster Gashford allows some 
rest? Perhaps he'd have us at work again already, eh?" 
"It's not his way to let matters drop, you may be sure of that," growled 
Hugh in answer. " I'm in no humour to stir yet, though. I'm as stiff as a 
dead body, and as full of ugly scratches as if I had been fighting all day 
yesterday with wild cats." 
"You've so much enthusiasm, that's it," said Dennis, looking with groat 
admiration at the uncombed head, matted beard, and torn hands and face of 
tho wild figure before him; "your'e such a devil of a fellow. You hurt your-
self a hundred times more than you need, because you will bo foremost in 
everything, and will do more than tho rest." 
" For the matter of that," returned Hugh, shaking back his ragged hair 
and glancing towards the door of the stable in which they lay; "there's one 
yonder as good as me. ·what did I tell you about him? Diel I say be was 
worth a dozen, when you doubted him?" 
Mr. Dennis rolled lazily over upon his breast, and resting his chin upon his 
hand in imitation of the attitude in which Hugh lay, said, as he too looked 
towards the door : 
"Ay ay, you knew him brother, you knew him. But who'd suppose to 
look at that chap now, that he could be the man he is ! Isn't it a thousand 
cruel pities, brother, that instead of taking his nat'ral rest and qualifying 
himself for further exertions in this here honorable cause, he should be playing 
at soldiers like a boy ? And his cleanliness too ! " said .Mr. Dennis, who cer-
tainly had no reason to entertain a fellow feeling with anybody who was p:.ir-
ticular on that score: "what weaknesses he's guilty of, with respect to his 
cleanliness! At five o'clock this morning, there he was at the pump, though any 
one would think he had gone through enough the day before yesterday, to be 
pretty fast asleep at that time. But no-when I woke for a minute or two, 
there he was at tho pump, and if you'd have seen him sticking them peacock's 
feathers into his hat when he'd done washing-ab ! I'm sorry he's such a imper-
fect 0haracter, but the best on us is incomplete in some pint of view or another." 
The subject of this dialogue and of these concluding remarks which were 
uttere<l in a tone of philosophical meditation, was, as the reader will have 
divined, no other than Barnaby, who, with his flag in his hand, stood sentry 
in the little patch of sunlight at the distant door, or walked to and fro outside, 
singing softly to himself, and keeping time to the music of some clear church 
bells. ,vhether he stood still, leaning with both hands on the flag-staff, or, 
bearing it upon his shoulder, paced slowly up and down, the careful arrange-
ment of his poor dress, and his erect and lofty bearing, showed how high a 
sense he had of the great importance of his trust, and how happy and how 
proud it made him. To Hugh and his companion, who lay in a dark corner of 
the gloomy shed, he, and the sunlight, and the peaceful Sabbath sound to which 
he made response, seemed like a bright picture framed by the door, and set off 
by the stable'1o blackness, The whole formed such a contrast to themselYes, as 
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they lay wallowing, like some obscene animals, in their squalor and wickedness 
on tho two heaps of straw, that for a few moments they looked on without 
speaking, and felt almost ashamed. 
" Ah!" said Hugh at length, carrying it off with a laugh : " H o 's a rare 
follow is Barnaby, and can do more, with less r est, or meat, or drink, than any 
of us. As to his soldiering, I put him on duty there." 
" Thon there was a object in it, and a proper good one too, I'll be sworn," 
r etorted Dennis with a broad grin, and an oath of the same quality. " 'IV-hat 
was it, brother?" 
" \Vhy, you see," said Hugh, crawling a little nearer to ltim, " Lktt our 
noble captain yonder, came in yesterday morning rather tho worse for liquor, 
and was-like you and mo-ditto last night." 
D ennis looked to where Simon Tappcrtit lay coiled upon a truss of hay, 
snoring profoundly, and nodded. 
" And our noble captain," continued Hugh with another laugh, " our noble 
captain and I, have planned for to-morrow a roaring expedition, wi th good 
profit in it." 
" Against the papists?·, asked Dennis, rubbing his hands. 
" Ay, against tho papists-against one of 'cm at least, t hat some of us, and 
I for one, owe a good heavy gmclgc to." 
" Not Muster Gashford's friend that he spoke to us about in my house, eh ?" 
said Dennis, brimfull of pleasant expectation. 
" The same man," said Hugh. 
" That's your sort," cried Mr. Dennis, gaily shaking hands with him, 
" that's the kind of game. Let's have rcrnnges and injuries, and all that, and 
we shall get on twice as fast. Now you b lk, indeed ! " 
"I-Ia ha ha! The captain," added Hugh, " has thoughts of carrying off a 
woman in the bustle, and-ha ha ha !-and so have I!" 
:J\Ir. Dennis r eceived this part of the scheme with a wry face, observing that, 
as a general principle he objected to women altogether, as being unsafe and 
slippery persons on whom there was no calculating with any certainty, and 
who were never in tho same mind for four-and-twenty hours at a stretch. He 
might have expatiated on this suggestive theme at much greater length, but 
that it occurred to him to ask what connexion existed between tho proposed 
exped ition and Barnaby's being posted at tho stable <loor as sentry; t o \\'hich 
Hugh cautiously r eplied in those words: 
" "\Vhy, tho people we mean to visit, were friends of his once upon a time, 
and I know that much of him to feel pretty sure that if he thought we wore 
going to do them any harm, he'd be no friend to our side, but would lend a 
r eady hand to tho other. So I've persuaded him (for I know him of old) that 
Lord George has picked him out to guard this place to-morrow while we're 
away, and that it 's a great honour-and so he's on duty now, and as proud of 
it as if he was a general. I-Ia ha ! 1Vhat do you say to mo for a careful man 
as well as a devil of a one? " 
Mr. Dennis exhausted himself in compliments, and then added, 
"But about the expedition itself-" 
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" About that," said Hugh, " you shall hear all particulars from me and the 
great capt::Lin conjointly and both together-for see, he's wn,king up. Rouse 
yourself lion-heart. Ha ha! Put a good face upon it, and drink ag11,in. 
Another hair of the clog that bit you, captain! Call for drink ! There's 
enough of gold and silver cups and candlesticks buried underneath my bed," 
he added, rolling back the straw, and pointing to where the ground was newly 
turned, " to pay for it, if it was a score of casks full. Drink captain! " 
Mr. Tappertit received these jovial promptings with a very bad grace, being 
much the worse, both in mind and body, for his two nights of debauch, and but 
indifferently able to stand upon his legs. 'With Hugh's assistance, however, 
he contrived, to stagger to the pump; and having refreshed himself with an 
abundant draught of cold water, and a copious shower of the same refreshing 
liquid on his head and face, he ordered some rum and milk to be served ; and 
upon that innocent beverage and some biscuits and cheese made a pretty hearty 
meal. That done, he disposed himself in an easy attitude on the ground beside 
his two companions (who were carousing after their own tastes), and proceeded 
to enlight6n Mr. Dennis in reference to to-morrow's project. 
That their conversation was an interesting one, was rendered manifest by its 
length, and by the close attention of all three. That it was not of an oppres-
sively grave character, but was enlivened by various pleasantries arising out of 
the subject, was clear from their loud and frequent roars of laughter, which 
startled Barnaby on his post, and made him wonder at their levity. But he 
was not summoned to join them, until they had eaten, and drunk, and slept, 
and talked together for some hours; not, indeed, until the twilight; when 
they informed him that they were about to make a slight demonstration in the 
streets-just to keep the people's hands in, as it was Sunday night, and the 
public might otherwise be disappointed-and that he was free to accompany 
them, if he would. 
"\Vithont the slightest preparation, saving that they carried clubs and wore 
the blue cockade, they sallied out into the streets; and, with no more settled 
design than that of doing as much mischief as they could, paraded them at 
random. Their numbers rapidly increasing, they soon divided into parties ; 
and agreeing to meet by-and-by, in the fields near \V clbcck Street, scoured 
the town in various directions. The largest body, and that which augmented 
with the greatest rapidity, ,rns the one to which Hugh nnd Barnaby belonged. 
This took its way towards Moorficlds, where there was a rich chapel, and in 
which neighbourhood several Catholic families were known to reside. 
Beginning with the private houses so occupied, they broke open the doors 
and windows ; and while they destroyed the furniture and left but the bare 
walls, made a sharp search for tools and engines of destruction, such as ham-
mers, pokers, axes, saws, and such like instruments. Many of the rioters made 
belts of cord, of handkerchiefs, or any material they found at hand, and wore 
these weapons as openly as pioneers upon a field-day. There was not the least 
disguise or concealment-incle.ed, on this night, very little excitement or hurry. 
From the chapels, they tore down and took away the very altars, benches, 
pulpits, pews, and flooring; from the dwelling-houses, the very wainscoting 
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and st11,irs. This Sunday evening's recreation they pursued like mere work-
men who h11,d 11, certain tai,k to do, and did it. Fifty resolute men might have 
turned them at any moment; a single company of soldiers could l1avc scattered 
them like dust ; but no m11,n interposed, no authority restrained them, and, 
except by the tQrrified persons who ficd from their approach, they W"rc as little 
heeded as if they were pursuing their la11ful occupations wiih the utmost 
sobriety and good conduct. 
In the same manner, they marched to tho place of rendezvous agreed upon, 
made groat fires in tho fields, a,nd rcRerving tho most va,lu:i,Lle of their Rpoils, 
burnt iho rest. Priestly garments, ima,ges of saint~, rich stuffs a,nd ornaments, 
altar-furniture and household goods, were cast into tho flame~, all<! shed a glare 
on tho whole country round ; but they dancer!, and howled, a,nrl roared about 
these fires till they wore tired, and were never for an in tant checked. 
As tho main body filed off from this scene of action, and pa,sed down "\'' cl-
beck Street, they came upon Gashforcl, who had been a witness of their pro-
cee:clings, and was wa,lking stealthily along the pa"'ement. Keeping up with 
him, and yet not seeming to spea,k, Hugh muttered in his car: 
" Is this better, master?" 
"No," said Gashford. "It is not." 
""\Vhat would you ha,ve ?" s:tid Hugh. " Fevers are never at their height 
at once. They must got on by degrees." 
" I would have you," said Gashforcl, pinching his arm with such maloYOlcnco 
that his 11a,ils seemed to meet in tho skin; " I would h:i,·e you put some mean-
ing into your work. Fools ! Can you make no better bonfires than of rags 
and scraps? Can you burn nothing whole!" 
"A little p:i,tionce, master," said Hugh. " "\Vait but a few hours, and yon 
sh11,ll soc. Look for a redness in tho sky, to-morrow night." 
"With that, ho fell back into his place beside Barnaby; and when ihc se01·0-
tary looked after him, both were lost in tho crowd, 
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ORTllt:MBtaL.\.~U 
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YORKSHIRE, IRELAND, SCOTLAND, AND WALES. 
" I r, 
A 1'teu.• Edition, tl·ith all lht ... Yr .. I 1,,r r,J Ji r, ,, /11 e ~rr 
A MAP OF THE INLAND COMMU NICATION 
,n l!i, .1 I· 
LO\"l~OX· ('11.\1'~1 \\ .\. ll II.\! I., l ,o, ST!!\ ·p, 
SPORTSMEN should see DOUDNEY 
JACKETS, 21s.; a.nu the largest 
scription of Sportsmen's 
LADIE .·' ELEG \:-ST 
RIDINC HABITS. 
Summcir C'lmh 
Lndic!-1' C.:l, ,th • 
Sa.xouy Cloth 
C:E, "TLJ:~JE:-S'. 
Surernne Orb Cont . • . 
Extra s .. xon>·, thl' bc-,t th--.t I rnnilc 
Supcrfint• Frock(.' .i.t , ·ilk l'adn:~ 
]1ucksk111 Tron er . • • • 
New l'nllen,h, Summer Tr,, 11 tr-4, 
10,. 6d. Jl" r pair, or tl1rc<- pair . 
,;t:, I 3 0 
• 0 
. , 
; 6 
" ( I O 
I I 0 
10 O 
0 0 S11mml•r \\ai<Jtcnati., i• ; ,,r tl11<-c . SIik \'nlencin \\'ubtcont , I Os. 6,/, 
each, or thrl't' . I 10 O 
Scarlet II11nti11g Coat :1 3 o 
CONTRACTS DY THE YEA~ 
Ori,:in at~d by E. P. n. & SO:-." , are uulnr. 
sally adopted hy Clrq;ymC'n 1\nd Profl-s,l,111nl 
Gentlemen, R"i l>cinl{ 1·111rr rr.:ul,,r "'lrl t'l"'u . 
mmiiclll. Tiu: Price$ are lht luu.·e~t ever tif. fertd-
'l'wo Suil<i per Y<'ar, Superfine , ,;t:,i i O 
ExtrnSaxony,thcbc&tthatii,nrndc H ,5 o 
'J'hrceSuits per }CM • 10 1; o 
Extra Saxony, ditto . • 12 ti o 
F o ur SuitR per ytar . . I , 6 o 
Extrn Sn.,:ony, ditto . . . 1.5 18 o 
( Tlllt OLD SUIT-. TO Di: ll&TUR~'IW. ) 
E. P. DOUDNEY $c SON, 
and SON'S celebrated SHOOTING 
1.nd best assortment of every de-
Clothing, 49, Lombard Street. 
,t 11~ f-R\TI: ~ BOYS' CLOTHINC. 
" 
GE. TI,I:\lf.X'S 
, I ornln,: Coa and O In Gown 
t·nml l'loa . lint'd all tbr ua:h 
Cloth Op('ra l 1oa • • . . 
Army C'loth Blur s1 au b tl l, ~ ) anls roun,t • 
su,,t.·r l. k•'h ditto • . . . 
Cil\th or Twn,I 1 1 hinlt' Trou N'S • 
i:iuil Lln-nc., tom, !ctr • 
.c '0 
I 0 
• & 
oua 
0 IS 0 
I I 0 
I 10 0 
2 10 0 
' ' 0 0 U 6 
' J 0 
COUNTRY GENTLEMEN 
Prrfonint turir nothr 1·.1 ht n blT" mad,, 
at n FIRST R.\T~; J.O~nox llOC; .. F._ are 
re!iprctfully inf, rnn'li, that by A Jl0$t.paal 
Appli('ation, thr,· ,,m n:c 1,·r ft. Prospt.--ctu:1 
cxplauntory ()f thl• s · tl·nt or nu inc, , Di-
rcctiun I r M<'a,url mcnt, aud a ~tatrment 
o( Puee~. Or 1( Tint'<.' or l\mr Gcntlcmrn 
unite, onr ot thl" Tra,·dirr will be dcs-
p11tchcd imme<lio.ucly to w, 1t l10 tb,m. 
SPORTS)H'.~ Fl"J.LY l'Ql'IPPEO. 
49, LOMBARD STREET, 
JlRADBllRY AND !:.\'AN~, PHINT.RR81 \\"HrTKP'RIARi, 
